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Program 


The KTAO guide is sent each week to the 
thousands of listeners to our station 
who support our operation through an- 
nual contributions of $20 --- or $5 for 
six months for the indigent. 


You are encouraged to support this sta- 
tion at 95.3 mHz through such contri- 
butions. Checks should be sent to: 
The KTAO Subscription 
Lady 
5 University Avenue 
Los Gatos, California 
95030 


As of October 1, KTAO carries no commer- 
cial announcements Monday, Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday 
until noon. On Sundays, there are no 
commercial announcements during the E. 
Vernon Buck Ethnic Music Program. 


This gives us more freedom to program 
the outrageous musics and talks (some 
of which are listed further along in 
this guide) which, for the first time, 
come out of Santa Clara County---and 
our various corresponding stations. 


The KTAO transmitter is located high 

in the fleecy clouds of Mount Uhmunum 

at 1800 feet. This height, combined 
with our good spirits, makes it possible 
to hear w® our signal in much of the Bay 


Area and indeed, it is said, when the 
Aether Sprites are at work --- in parts 
of Santa Cruz and Marin County as well. 


The signal is stereo, the purpose is 
fairly large, and the meaning of it all 
is, naturally, incomprehensible. 2 


KTAO ts actively seeking minority vol- 
unteers. We are trying to get --- on 
the air --- those members of Black, 
Chicano, Indian, or Ortental groups 
who will program intelligently and 
well to their culture. If you are, or 
know, such a person who would be will- 
ing to volunteer announce for KTAO--- 
morning, afternoon, or evening---please 
call us at ELbow 4-6622. 


"There is nothing to fear," I said, 
brightly: "This newspaper will suffer 
the same miserable demise as that awful 
New York Mirror. With the same hand- 
some circulation, and the same giant 
advertising budget, sometime in the 
next five or ten or fifteen years--- 


suddenly, the San Jose Mercury News { 


will be no more. 


"For you see," I said, conscious of the 
outrageousness and righteousness of my 
words: “each year the cost of newsprint 
will go up. Each year, the printers 
union will make more and more unreasonable | 


demands. Each year the cost of production |f 
of this fat and ugly publication will go 
up and up and up---bureaucracy will per- 
petuate itself; the union (blind as they 
must always be---to their destruction 
potential) will carry the cost of this 


terrible operation beyond all sensibility. 
(I mean, there is a price one pays for 
producing an object completely devoid 

of pride: and it is that the means of 
production --- in this case, the printers 
--- don't give a good goddamn whether the 
operation survives of not: you have to 
pay them, and pay them well, to produce 
something without a mote of spirit or 
worth. ) 


"No," I say: "this grotesquery must 
collapse. The Mercury-News must die: 
and not through the morbid antics of 
the publisher; nor, indeed, through 

the spectre of mismanagement. And most 
certainly---it will not be brought to 
its knees by the single dad fact that 
it is no newspaper at al 
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A Quiet Afternoon in the 
Publisher's Office 


Bhs 8 bs de on Business — 
- Manager if they can hire 
5 Chicano Reporter 
oS 
a monster shopping center throwaway, 
. frit the largest throw-away in the 
world. 


eit destroy this fat 
Sot ‘gross. Botan Technology---in the 
form of offset (which no union in its 
| right mind will permit), plus*sheer 
blindness of thor ets pe ct will 
is ote, "like ‘the ‘New. 
Mirror, seven years after its un- 
expected demise, it will be replaced by 
another Mercury-News. Same format, 
same loathing for hard-and-real news; 
— Same miserable editorial stance. But 
be will have something new: one-twentieth 


f the present staff, a small, weak-union, |@@am x 


‘ais all made possible through the miracle 
Be offset.") 

if 2 ‘must say ‘it was a bit difficult for 
sither of us to believe this amazing 


f news. I mean, sitting in the 
~and-chrome 


q 


es the fountains squirting, Aaa: the presses 

Wm] rumbling, and the asphalt parking lot 
jam-packed full of new and shiny cars: 
| sitting in the midst of this complex, it 
was difficult for us to believe that a _ 
few years would see this whole mess sold 
off to San Jose State College for use as 
a museum in honor of dullness and mis- 
management. The whole goddamned place 
breathed the ecological destructiveness 
which was the raison d"€tre of the county 
of Santa Clara. 


We were in the plastic-and-chrome dining 
hall of the San Jose Mercury-News. The 
WE each were lined with coin-operated soup 
-and salad and cigar machines. We had spent 
-an hour visiting the enormously prosperous 
treacle gold mine of the Ridder Enterpris 
Monopoly---located at the edge of Highway 
17, the town of San Jose, and all possible 
/ reason for existence. 


"Being here reminds me of being in 
Spain," I said to my friend. "Despite 
what they say, there is freedom of 
Dy hem 
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The Real Estate Editor. 

Puts Together A Column 

on the Desecration of 
Santa Clara Co. 


S| speech in cae. Any man can voice his 
age; disapproval of the regime, freely and 
; Ef easily. In any cafe or cantina. Over 
ae his tinto, he can gripe and grouch and 
e, and no-one will bother him. 


Ei There is freedom of speech there, as 
ioe: there is here.. 


? .-and it says that you must never 
= ite tt down. You can bitch and moan 
fand complain, but if you commit it to 
“4 the typewriter, to print---then you 
: kui are in trouble. 


( "Here at the Mercury News, you can complain 
all day about the management, and the lacks 


and about the fact that this is no news- 
j|/paper at all. But---in perfect fitting 
ai punishment for reporters and writers (who 
| are often so inarticulate with the spoken 
i}word) you cannot print it and publish it. 
|For to do so would be to flaunt one's 


A Young ih sie Suggests 
to the Managing Editor a 
In-Depth Expose of Police- 
Black Eeyaciors in San 


The editors simply are too old and bored ; 
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An Executive Editorial Meeting Where 
Some Hard News Stories Are Being Dis- 
cus ssed 


Fi ES 
called the Seattle Times It is, of course,|§ 


a Vy owned wned by the R Ri idder combine. 

It is almost as bland, almost (but not 
qui ite) as boring as this one. Still, 

I was amazed by the freedom of certain 
writers. I was amazed at the depth <4 
of reporting which would casually seep § 
into that monolithic bore of a news- I 
paper: sometimes controversial articles a: 


tucked in on page 63 or 79." q Dh 


beg te in a newspaper where the contegt— | 


of the advertisements is more important 

than the content of the editorials--- 

a writer can often slip in incredibly 

anti-establishment thoughts and ideas. é 
P| &: 

to really care. Their whoredom has dulled if 


their eyes and their minds, and for those 
who are Swing to | put up with the daily 


| pir ggery---there are peastbilities fe fo 1 . i 
unlimited becca and ssa ead ian 


; to my - es pti dewapaperman. 

Because x: vas too aeons Depressed, 
ly. ‘That the entire 

ten acre coche’) shou ld have been plowed 

down, the land pasted with asphalt and 

i) phoney fountains, the flat dull build- 

i ing erected --- that all this waste could 

j| take place. That the thousand workers for 

j| this newspaper --- with all its complex 

of distribution and all the man-hours 

i] of typese etting, composing, layout, pri nt- 

j| ing, street sales, home delivery: that 

{| this massive complex could and should be 

|| activated so that the owner could take 

q| another trip to Mart inique, could buy a 

|| more expensive bottle of gin; so that the 

| executive offices could have a fireplace, 

| and giant hanging lamps, and even more i 

‘seeiectacenes to what purpose. im >< . 


a It is waste, pure and simple. It is bhe 

Wi| tragedy of resources unused, untouched. 
|The beauty and complexi ity of the mind--- 
| left to squander itself in poverty. The 


BM beauty and charm of the human body--- 


me Ai are beaten to death with ugliness, and 
. | ghpealiiait and nauseating weakness. 


M| degrading itself in fat and alcohol. The 
gj| tragedy that men's hopes and aspirations 


It wasn't so much the facts that my friend 
3 regaled me with...the fact that the writing/f (| 
and reporti 6 and editorial staff of the il, ~~ | 


hy: than the Tedwoos City fribune. Nor is it ge 
ay | ‘the , the columns which do get_printed | are (ae 


=. 


always stale, and out-of-date; Rick Dubrow' si 


M|television column from Los Angeles three eS 


weeks late ~-- and that makes up the radio- 
television page. Nor is it that profit- 
sharing and employee stock ownership are 
unheard of---or that minority employment 
represents less than 3% of the total--- 

j] in a county with at least 10% minority 
population. 


These facts alone should be enough 

to prompt some vigorous action by 

i) the dispossessed and the poor: should 
i| be enough to create some intense 
direct confrontation from the Black, 


“ij/ or Chicano community. But even this 


vigor is stultified by the thick 
waste of torpid page-after-page 
of advertisements. "Perhaps," I 


#\ think: "That is how one should pro- 


tect oneself from the rage of the 
streets. Simply become so witless and 
boring that no-one cares to wade through 


g 
A Profit-Sharing Plan for the Em- 
ployees is Discussed with the Gen- 
eral Manager 
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all the sludge to find if there is 
actually reason for offense." 


The pity and sterility that means 

San Jose Mercury News is more elusive 
than that. It is the utter and final 
corruption of the spirit and hope 

of American journalism. It is that 
all is torn up and scattered through 
the endless, mindless, grotesque pur- 
suit of bucks. Bucks. Dollars. 
Profit. Jesus Mary & Joseph: All 
the joys and challenges of Christly 
Freedom of Speech and Press: smothered 
in a profit-loss statement. Is it 


possible?... 13 


...-i1S it possible that a miracle of 
freedom---where one is legally permitted 
to write at length and with bitterness 


and honesty about the wrongs of a country 
or a world: is it possible that this 
freedom for which innumerable lives, 
for which incredible amounts of good 
blood was split for so many years... 


...iS it possible that this miraculous 
freedom is to be mushed into the dirt 
through the simple driven nauseating 
desire to make yet another fortune? 

Is this possible? 


But of course. And who could doubt it? 
And for what reason? It stands there--- 
Ridder Park, in all its pre-processed 
splendor---as a testament to the greed 
and buck-love of those who might, at 

one time, have given us some hope about 
the worth of American journalistic 
purpose. 
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Those of us who love this country enough 
to worry about its continuation must 
worry about the destruction of its 
values in such a fat and lardlike 

way. For the demise of America will 
not come through some longhairs 
picketing and screaming in the streets; 
nor will it come about through con- 
frontation, militants demanding their 
rights; nowy indeed will it come about 
through some of those raunchy ‘under- 
ground' newspapers, with their out- 
rageous columns, and statements, and 


opinions. | f 
No: the gravest challenge we have t be 


our survival and hope and weird and 
wondrous freedoms is this very gro- 
tesque newspaper, this ominous dis- 
tortion of the rights of freedom, and 
property, and print. 


For by drowning our hopes in fifteen 
tons (daily). of newsprint and White 
Front and Eastridge ads, this loathe- 
some excuse for the fourth estate might 
well lull us into believing that there 
is nothing in our future, and the 
future of all media in this country, 
but torpidity, and drunkenness, and 
vacuous profit statements. 


‘programs 


WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 13TH 
9AM Ecstasy in Education. Geo P Leonard 
(of the recently demised LOOK) describing 
creative aspects of new educations. 
NOON Classic Jazz. Mike Duffy from KRAB. 
7 PM The Richard A C Greene Election Rally.|f 


When Greene ran for Land Commissioner (Wn 
State, 1968) they thought he might lose, 
since he campaigned from Hawaii. He did, 
but his workers ha@a ball while so doing. 
THURSDAY, OCT. 14 
9AM Herbert St Charles. Humor from KDNA. 
1lA Redeye Radio. Bob Madge. 
5 P P Dwight Freeman begins jazz early on. 
8 PM The San Jose Spiritual Life Crusade. 
L Milam & B Madge interviewed three pas- 
tors who are responsible for bringing 
the SLC to our area---and the interview 
runs wild on questions of spirituality, 
christianity, humility, et al. 
FRIDAY, OCT. 15 = 
9.A With an ear to the ground. Inter- » 
views and such from KBOO, Prtland. 
10A What is Nexus? A plan for using un- 
employed teachers creatively: an inter- 
view with Linda Williams. 
2-6P Laura Heffron with news and musics 
for the women in our lives. 
8PM The Declaration of Independence... 
a news tape from KDNA & The Miami Hrld. 
MONDAY, OCT. 18 
9 A Cutups. A repeat at of the interview 
with Dirk van Nouhuys---and poetry for 
computers, cutup and stuck back together. 
11:30 Backpacking. An introduction, with 
Roky. Equipment, and such. 
1:30 Live meetings of the San Jose City. 
5PM Jean Shepherd. Monologues from WOR. 
6PM Soul Jazz with Nate. 
9PM Great Chicago Piano Blues Players. 
TUESDAY, OCT.19 
7-11 The Early Morning program with War& 
Peace Spotlight & Environment Rpts (KDNA) 
1PM A Childs World. Something from WYSO. 
SPM Readings from The Little Prince with 


Brooke Harrow, of se ce 


bulk rate 
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This is Love's Gentle Offering 
from 5 University Avenue, Los 
Gatos California 95030. And-- 
of course-- Address Correction 
Requested, Mr. Postman... 


